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I am reminded of when Ravi spoke for Billy Graham at Amsterdam ‘86 on The Lostness of Man. Afterward, Billy told Ravi
that he had never heard such a powerful sermon on the subject and asked if he could use it. Ravi was really flattered until
someone, either Leighton Ford or Cliff Barrows, told him not to put too much stock in what Billy had said as he said that to
everyone who spoke for him.
These crosses were the same. They conveyed no special interest. He gave them to everyone. They were what he said
they were, an opportunity for him to open the conversation to be about the Lord.
I found a receipt book from which he issued a receipt for every massage he received at home, with the name of the
therapist and a description of the treatment, signed by the therapist and by him.
I found multiple cards from people, including some therapists, thanking him for the blessing he was to them, for his
encouragement to them, for leading them into a deeper walk with the Lord or being instrumental in bringing them to the
Lord. I found letters from people offering him all kinds of advice in boosting his energy levels, on staying healthy, on
making his hair grow, on treating his back.
I would also like to tell you that both Naomi and I have had frequent text messages from the therapist that treated his
back most often in recent years, affirming the love and respect for him and for us that she and her family still hold and
telling us they continue to pray for us and are here for us. She and her family were present at the dedication of the RZIM
building.
All of this is to tell you what I did not find: no suspicious financial documents, no financial or real estate arrangements that
I did not know about. No investments that I was not aware of. No suspicious letters or cards of a romantic nature from
anyone but me. No suspicious expenditures. No products to treat conditions unknown to me.
In short, I want you, his family, to know beyond a shadow of doubt that I found not one suspicious receipt, letter, card,
expenditure...absolutely nothing to support the claims being made or the charges against him.
As I said, he was not an organized person, except in his logical, philosophical & theological thought processes. He had no
filing system. He was not complex. He was not duplicitous, he was not an actor. As you recall, he wasn’t hired for the role
in that Christian movie as a teenager b/c he cldnt act. I cldnt even tell him about a surprise I was planning as, like an
excited child, he couldn’t keep it secret. I could always tell if there was more to a story b/c his nose would do something
funny. Like Jack Delany, a friend here, who wasn’t supposed to eat chocolate: his wife could always tell if he had had
chocolate as his nose would get red.
He could never have kept a secret like they are alleging (alleging, I say, as there is not one whit of evidence to support
what they are saying). At the very least, with all the medication he was on at the end and his hallucinations something
would have come out if something were there.
When Ravi learned his cancer had metastasized he said he was ready to meet the Lord. He had no regrets, he said,
except that he would have to leave us behind. He had no fear of dying, of meeting the Lord. His conversations at the end
when he was seeing things we couldn’t and talking to people we couldn’t see were not filled with angst or fear or guilt. He
was talking about strategy for sharing the Gospel with his unseen visitors. So much for Randy Alcorn and John
MacArthur.
He never uttered another woman’s name, even in his sleep. His first thoughts every morning were of the Lord, his first
words, “Thank you, Lord.” His Bible is marked up and underlined, notes in the margins, interacting with what is written
and applying it to himself. I found written in his Bible the following. It has no date. It has no author. But Ravi obviously
resonated with it.
Lord, I renounce my desire for human praise,
For the approval of my peers,
The need for public appreciation;
I deliberately put them aside today,
Content to hear you whisper,
“Well done, my faithful servant.”
Amen.
More than any other poem I ever heard him quote was this one by Amy Carmichael, Make Me Thy Fuel, Flame of God:
From prayer that asks that I may be
Sheltered from winds that beat on Thee,
From fearing when I should aspire,
From faltering when I should climb higher,
From silken self, O Captain, Free
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Thy soldier who would follow Thee.
From subtle love of softening things,
From easy choices, weakenings,
(Not this are spirits fortified,
Not this way went the Crucified,)
From all that dims Thy Calvary,
O Lamb of God, deliver me.
Give me the Love that leads the way,
The faith that nothing can dismay,
The hope no disappointments tire,
The passion that will burn like fire,
Let me not sink to be a clod:
Make me Thy fuel, Flame of God.
He was not perfect. He was a man. As his wife of 43 years, I know this more than anyone else. But his failures were not
in this area. He was spectacularly self-disciplined in his conduct, especially where it would reflect poorly on the Lord. He
denied himself every single day in order to fulfill his calling and be pleasing to the Lord. He trusted me implicitly and I,
him. He loved me completely, even the aspects of my personality that he found frustrating. He was fully committed first to
his God, then to me and to his children, and finally to those who looked to him as an example.
Such a man could not be guilty of what is being alleged and there is no evidence at all to support those allegations, not in
his personal effects, his financial records, his correspondence, his actions observed by all who knew him over 74 yrs.
Even the so-called evidence in his emails is phrases, words taken out of context and never confirmed with those who
knew him, who could give some context. Anyone of any celebrity status who gives his email to any who ask because he
didn’t want to offend them by refusing, always cautioning them to “be careful what they did with it,” receives hundreds of
pictures and selfies from fans & admirers, often inappropriate ones. That is pandemic in our society today. And everything
you receive on your phone or computer is there for eternity, as we are constantly warned, and can always be “forensically
retrieved.” So there are pictures. The investigator never told us their origin, whether he researched them or they were
sent to him. Is he responsible for what is sent to him? If he is, then so is everyone else.
There is absolutely no way that Ravi is guilty as charged, convicted, canceled and executed, some even going so far as
to claim that he never knew the Lord. I knew him, inside and out. I trust him & believe in him no less than I did on May
18th last year when he called me to him and kissed me as long as he had the strength, his last physical act in his life. It is
not because I am in denial. It is because I knew him and because there is absolutely no evidence to support anything
contrary.
I have written this because I feel it is important that you, his family, know what I know, know what I have found and not
found, so that you may have confidence to continue to love and respect the man you knew, and that you may know that
he was the man you knew.
With much love, and confidence in Ravi and in the God he knew and loved and served,
Margie
---------- End of message ---------

